Mrs. Merriwether’s Luncheon 


By CAROLYN WELLS 
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• u do. Mis’ Perkins? I'm right 
glad to see you. I was just wishin* 
•tly'd come in to set the afternoon, 
-n't it cleared off beautiful after the 
n yesterday? My, how it did rain 
the kind of a day to stay in the 
• rag'. or somethin’ dry like that. And 
I ’a.;- to New York city, a trapesin’ 
•ropolis in the mud. 

,-s this way — and besides, I iust 

• hoes, .ind the curl's all out of my 
*ira e Nicholls, she's my great-niece, 

married one of those Xichollses of 
They're stayin’ at the Waldorf for 
. . - k e d me to go with 'em yesterday 
the Hudson. 1 don’t care none too 
-.tin* myself, but I'm right down 
and 1 hadn’t seen her for sometime; 

I know the kind o* meals a body 

• excursion boats ><• I pl.mr* a 
>i g'»od things along with me. 1 

•. -t how Grace would exclaim and 
n the boat and all that: but I 
glad she'd be to eat my fried 

• . • • .ike. and cute little sandwiches, 
atery soup and tough meat they 

lloatin’ palaces. 

* laid myself out. fixin’ that lunch. 

: • awful citified, and 1 knew the 

' inch would shock him fearful but 
only good enough, it’d mollify the 
5 x * the best things, and I fixed it 
a- a bride's trousseau The chicken 
: : the goldenest brown, and the 
led in oiled paper, and then in Japan- 
n- The sandwiches would melt in 
nd the angel’s food was a dream, 
■.led eggs, done awful fancy, like it 
Ladies' Kitchen Dayl k, and 

• jed papers around ’em. And I had 
•'.at was like a picture by all the old 

- you can guess, that lunch filled 
I confess, I didn’t think there was 
I ome to pack it up But every- 
•d J couldn t bear to leave it out. 
:t! . and then I wrapped it up most 
mooth brown paper, and a hand- 
i around it. 

ke rain when I started, but not 
I :Vlt I had to take an umbrella, for 
t hat. bein' axious not to disgrace 

1 



shawl — I always want it on the boat and 1 -.Tried 
my black silk bag To be sure, with all ih-.-e tilings, 
the big box of lunch was ..;.•« a heft, hut 1 : • 

mind, knowin’ how it would please them f » mg 
people 

Well, Mis’ Perkins. : » make a long •••rr rt. 
'fore I got 1 

My. how it did come down' < >i course I kne-‘. i * r.i* e 
and Roger wouldn't go in that stonn: but I .n* . 
there wasn’t nothin’ for me to do but to g<* • *n To 
the meetin' place, an* wait tranquil till I heard ir* i 
’em. I thought maybe R- ger would nice: • e : re 
and tell me what to do. We was to meet at ’he 
ticket office on the pier where the excurs. -n t 
starts f r* »m. 

Well. 1 hadn’t much more than got ’here. v. hen 

• 1 

Merri wet her? ” he >ays. touch::!* his up :: p< te 

"Yes.” I says, wonderin’ how he knew me. 

"Then this here note's lor you.” he >u\ ■- ' \ » 

answer.” He poked a letter into my hand. . n* went 
oil a whistlin’. 

1 see right away it was Grace’s handwritin*, an 
1 set down the lunch b*\ an’ -pened : :'.e n *e It 
was from Grace, and it said that owin’ to the r.t.n 
we wouldn’t go on the excursion, but f* -r me * • 
come right up to the Waldorf and spend *'.e 1 
with her. She apologized for not :mng after ru* 
herself, but said tor me take a cab right ir-an : ..c 


I 

Mind 


pier and I’d have n<» trouble 

1 ain’t much used to cabs, but gr.a . I .tin t 
afraid of ’em. All you have to do is : • tell the d: er 
you won’t pay as much as he asks < »f «. ir.-e *:i 
do pay it, but it lets him know you ain’t a green 
[land. No, the cab part lidn’t bother none, but 
the lunch did. 1 couldn't go up * > the Waldorf 
luggin’ that enormous box of eatables. and 1 ca-t 
about in my mind to see what Id do with it I 
wanted to give :t awav. but I wanted to give :• *•• 
some reallv deserving person and not to v • itu 1 •r*,)- 
In fact, it • ' '• 

ing family, if 1 could only find the right family 
felt like an organized charity, as I looked 
for some worthy poor. 

Well, of course there wasn’t nobody <*n the lock 
but the men workin* there, an’ they all looked pros- 
perous an’ well fed. and kind of cross an’ grin- py 
besides. I must sav 1 like a cheerful, pleasant de- 
position in the people 1 cast my bread upon the 
waters to. But bein’ as there was nobody around 
there, I had to go out into the street to look up the 
right one. So 1 decided 1 d dispose of the box fir*>t 
an' then I d take a cab and go on up to Graced It 
was fid 1 early anyway to go to spend the day. espe- 
cially -* the cityx 

But when 1 g* t out from under cover I had to 
open mV umbrella, fi r it was still drizzling, and > d 
I had 1 | 

second best Henrietta, and it has a silk drop— ami 
with mv bag and my shawl and that b g b ,x I w. 4 s 
so ballasted I did hope 1 d find the right charity 

patient quick , . . . . 

Well, the first one 1 saw that sec cl l«.ut rvut 
was a woman new -paper seller. S>he was :n a -tt)e 
booth. with her pajiers and magazines piled tip in 
front of her. She was as neat and tidy as anv|...dy 
could wish, and she was kn.:tm B . so I -new -iv W as 
thrift v I ottered her the 1"’X. and told her it ■ n- 
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ell if vou’U K-lieve me. Mis' Perkins, that •• ■m- 
asma'd a- la ps She was Irish, and -he her,.-, d 
ike I'd ottered her a fearful insult. Is it toe 
o’ me to 1* takin' chanty r she says. \o- 

■ can be dolin' out f 1 to Mary '» H.ni;i«;in. 

lav, "while the's fools livin' to print new -papers 
aiircer fools to buy 'em! Take yen Id \ietu.os 
jrnebody as is too lazy to work for an honest 

ell Mis' Perkins. I was so surprise I 1 ". 
mined, for 1 hadn’t n ■ idea of insult in th 
rr 1 scudded awav mighty quick, and . 
n' some harder then. 1 got under the elev..: r 
an' - stood there while 1 looked around tor some 

more thankful an' willin' to receive. 

an I spied a ragged little chap, lool n - r. 
■less an’ disconsolate, an 1 thought, it he had 
usual allowance of brothers and sisters Uia 
|, would bring tears of JOJ ... 

"Mv little man. are you om ot ..irgt la 

'Cine brudders an' nine sisters, mum say - ne ; 
me fader is dead an me mudder is ;mt o , . oik 
rhen vou’re inst the boy 1 m looking lor. • 
re'TV nice is of lunch for you. Take it right 

111 that bov he made no motion to take the 
u t ,iv lnprotl at me rudelv ami said. Aw. 
he onl. , ]•„, w ise to dat kind ergufi. 

»! < s' ul , t > cr Vl d ’ ha { he meant ; but the more I 
'Id thTit Was ai.oX Of g" .d food that any- 
“,n*ht be glad to get. themore he leered at .t 

I ^kerin'^r yer 



*' Lady. Vou Move ()n. or 111 Call a Cop!** 


old box; 1 v. 'uldn’t swap yer me college p:n fer it.” 

then, :i 1 assured him I didn’t want any- 
thing in return for it. he in^t >aid. "Ah. gwan, 
gran’m.T Tell de *-t- ry of yer l:!e wluitb er 
real name t<» somebody younger'n me ” 

I I didn't I 

catch vh.it l:e meant but I never o>iild abide b**vs 
i 1 looked und for a neat little girl. 
The fir-t une I saw was a poor little Italian inno- 
cent She asn’t very clea but 1 v gettii 
wet standing there in the rain I w.i- vn ^t re.nl v to 
throw av.av th.»t lovclv lunch and go on uj» to 

Gra< c’s Well. 1 said. ' Here, little one, take this 

nice box of Um< h home to your mania.” 

She turned on me like a little fury "It’s a lie!” 
she cried "My mama wouldn’t to let me t. ke 
f a lady! 1 1 i • 

how y»»i: >a\ ' It ain’t in* fer lada to give lunches 
o!f on he street! S.r. . am • that fierce! I tells you 
go ..way: >**u ain’t stylish’’’ 

That child floored me. 1 decided I’d try .i grown 
per-- n with some i-ci:-*.*. and ,:s 1 saw a p< « r 1> king 
man passing. I '*:feied the box t« him. Hi !- < l:i d 

1 

naked as he looked at me 11c glared >o tli.it 1 felt 
as : f I must be doing something dishonorable. 

Then he >a:d. "Do vou mean to give it to me?” 
in such a ’one that 1 realized it would offend his 
hone>? pr.de to be o»nssdered an object of charity. 

So I said 1 ! I mean 1 ffer it foi 

You may have it fi»r twenty-five cents, though 
, . • h more.” 

Now, you know. Mis’ Perkins, I had no desire to 
make money off of that poor man, but 1 in ? said 
that to make him feel more independent about it. 

Well, he just glared at me again, and said, 
“Lady, you don’t fool me none; and you just move 
on. you and your precious bundle, or I’ll call a cop 
and run you in!” 

What he meant, Mi-’ Perkins, or what he thought 
I had in that box, 1 don’t know; but I can tell \ou 
1 was scared I was mad, t" • The idea of me, Jane 
Merri wet her, being threatened! 

Well, what do you suppose 1 did next? I just 
went straight down to tne ferry and crossed l ai k 
over to Jersey 1 was so mad I didn't care if I did 
waste that whole box of food, and 1 determined to 
throw it into the middle of the Hudson River and 
then go back to New York in peaee. So when we 
were halfway across on the ferry, I pitched it over- 
board. 

And Mis' Perkins, it did seem as if the witches 
possessed that l*»x of lunch, for instead of going 
into the water it landed plump on the lower deck. 
1 was leanin' over the rail to look after it. and the 
deckman who picked it up saw me. and in a few 
minutes he brought it up to me. He acted so as if 
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PARENTS SHOULD 
LEARN FIRST AID 



MAY SAVE CHILD S LIFE 


A Book That Tells What to 
Do While Waiting for 
the Doctor 


‘ HIimmI (Miix'iting -ft in with fatal result'. 

1 !••--•• wor«U I'oiidud^l tin* r**|Nirf of a 
cl. I s i I«-:»r 1 1 from a trivial pin -•■ratch Vet 
tin* igliti*-! knowlt*dg«* of first an I would 
linvi* -nvi**l that itufort tinute fluid's lift*. 

I \«T\ parent might 
to know just what to 
do in tin* accident* 
and emergencies which 
come to every house- 
hold !» would sound 
cruel to mv to the suf- 
fering helpless moth- 
er, “ Vou do riot care ” 
\nd vet to say. * I did 
not know.” is equiv- 
alent to saving “ I did 
not care.” when the 
knowledge which 
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' ' » How t « * Treat Sprain- 
7 Machinery and Kailrood \. •: d ■ •nt 
lS l-.lectrieit v \eeident'- 
Ktirns and Srald- 

•Hi Injuries to live. No I i- and I Hr., 
ill Suffocation. 

MJ Drowning and Art::. !;.• 
t K'H-otis and Their \nt;doti*s. 

1 I Domestic I .inergeticie-. 

\a.unhle advice is also given as to t he 
ur -e ot :u*t ion in eases of sun-troke. fainting. 

• imi.iusiiiss, hysteria, com-ii— ion. and 
w to deal with persons liable to tits. The 
.-* s.-iontiiie and humane methods 
ful I v described 
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I’rlnu' nr cu&hmn s/rfint for l*>/ 


1 ' " I irst Aid Hook wan prepared for use 
in families where Pond's I '.x tract was relied 
upo;. as the household remedy in all etnergen- 
r •- Hut the humanitarian value of tin* lunik 
ho- ereatisi such a widespread demand for it 
t at it ha.- been decided to send it free to an\ 
I cr-oii on request, entirely regardless of the 
u-c t »f Ponds l-.vtract. It has h«*t*n a great 
expense to prepare, illustrate and print this 
useful volume, and while the original purpose 
w:i- to show the value of Pond's lvx tract for 
liou e use, the book so far outgrew this pur- 
pose that it stands to-dav as an authoritative 
ti.atv on first Aid, and is invaluable for fam- 
ily u>e. Pond’s Kxtract has hecn the favorite 
household remedy for over Oil years, and the 
publishers of First Aid feel that, had this Uiok 
been earlier in circulation, it would greatly 
have extended the usefulness of the remedy 
by enabling proper and timely applications 
f.»r the prompt relief of suffering. 

'•'rite for free copy of u First Aid Hook” 
to Lamont, Corliss & Co., Dept. Ci., 7S Hud- 
son street. New York. 


ighty big favor, and be 


then t. truly walk 
l*>x on the -e.tt. 
hadn’t tros-e d the 
deck man was . ha 
t »f « mrse I ha t t > 
time Then 1 did 
an’ a real g* *•*! pi. 

Hv way of earrv 
ferry and started f 
the man to stop 
department -tore, 
for the dinin' r< •••m 
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t-H»d art mni l 
give him ten cent- 

Mv min i Wi made up then, and I con- 
l ju.-t to wait till l was the la-t one. an’ 
•:! ot that boat, leavin' the 
1 did so. and bless you! I 
g mgplank before that same 
•n me with that old i- x 
give him another dime that 
» »me mighty quick thinkm’, 
an come It > me. 
mg it out . I took a cab at the 
t »r the Waldorf; but i told 
first at Blankenstein's big 
My plan was to buy a rug 
I’ve l»een wantin’ one for 

quite a spell a 
up with it and 

-snail parcels ent ut that wav, an' 
awtul accomm •datin' al**ut it. 

Well, the plan w.,. a line one. except that the 
l->x had begun to |.„ k disreputable You see. 
lirm' carried , ...tit in the rain s • long an* 
b-isi’ slammed down on the ferryboat deck, 
it w.t all muddv and wet. and the paper was 
lorn in lots ..t places. An’ then, somehow the 
dressin* of the lobster salad had begun t leak 
through, and it did look fearful. However. I 
lx aight that rug It wasn’t just the kind I 
wanted, but it w , gettm’ near noon, an' 1 
knew (irate v\ . i \n- w *rricd. so I just to L 
the first one l laid eves or. that would do at all. 
an .tsked the i Ii-rk to send -ut that parcel t 

He looked at it kind ■: dubious, an’ then he 
even smelt of it. an’ he - ivs, ' Is this perish 
able goods, in. t lain 1 " 

Now. 1 won't he tor iwIhmIv, an* tiesides the 
< omhtion of the 1* x pretty much spoke tor 


en have that Ih»x wrapper! 
ut home 1 often nave 
they're 


it I ays firmly an! b !lv. “It is.” 
' Then.” he mv-, ” we can’t -end it for you.” 
"Oh. never mind." 1 says, quite cool an* 
unconcerned like, though 1 was ju.-t boilin* to 
think I'd : -light that homd homely rug 
all for nothin'. ” I’d just a- >oon carry it 
I marched straight out of that store to a 
cabman and told him to take me straight up 
to the Waldorf and t > drive like mad 
Then I gave the pav kage a dip. an* out it 
went [ sank back in them carnage cu-hi 
mightily relieved to W rid of it at last. 

Well, Mi>* Perkin- when I stepped out of 
that cub at the hotel entrance, up comes run* 
nin’ a little boy all out breath, with that 
outrageous newspaper bundle. ”1 -im vou 
dr p it out •? your cab. ma’am.” he -aid. "an* 
I brung it to you." 

All the pi*rter men an’ drivers an* <1 • >r 
openers was tan hn’ round, an’ I felt n:-t t • » 
awful foolish an’ embarrasses 1 : -r anything 
Hut I i *uldn't -top to consider them — l wa- 
to-» near tneetin* Ora. e for any half way work 
Bub! *v.** 1 say.-. ' l want to get rid of that 
bundle Here’s a d *!l.ir f *r y -u. if you’ll take 
it away an’ dispose of it ” 

"Sure'” he -av>. taktn’ the dollar, an’ then 
winkin’ at the men -landin' around. "I'll iest 
drop it m that rubbish can across the street, 
which is perviiled for test such goods ” 

Hut ju-t i> the l*ov turned away, the th* »ught 
of those daintv bit- of fried ch: ken come back 
t me. an’ 1 couldn’t help savin', " Y u'd 
!*etter 1 • <k in that U >x before v m throw it 
away.” 

Then I traightene*! mv b» >nnet again, an’ I 
went «:•. in to see t»ra- e And 1 was serene 
and undisturbed seemin' that -he never once 
suspected what a morning I’d had. 
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u utvd «.ut .id'-, till he came forth with an 
infidel woman -” 

" Was she b. ititiful?" Khasneh cried, a pang 

• •f jealousy, tin* first she had known in her 
petit. i lib*, •tabbing her a- she had not known 
that hearts i ouM be -t.ibl>ed 

N«-s. she w , laMiititul," Tsutsar-ab-harlem 
replied jurli- i allv . “but old, very old She 
must have I -cm twentv seven or eight And 
her I leant v .mparetl t o your beaut v was as 
the twinkling : . tiny -tar to the sun. it wu» 
>. i weed be-i it- the finest rose it was- ” 

\u* 1 what i: i they do next?" Khasneh in 
temipted impatiently . She could hear of her 

• ivvn i harms any time 

"Next they walked till they came to the 
\ i|f*r I- it. .a l on that they embarked It is 
likelv that they iiave gone t » take their pla* •* 
m line t.« wait till the great Padishah shall g > 
t • av hi. prayer- at the mosque Hut it 
V 'U vv i .ii the voting giaour to love you. he 
mu t comet" v.e.ir feet. Then when he has 
loved you as long as you desire ” she pointed 
with an e\pre--tve gesture at the Bosporus 

I he old nurse took the hand of her mistress, 
and soothed her as she would a child *'(>f 
1 oiir-e. you -hall keep him as long as you 
1« :r» ; but i few months will t>e enough, and 
then y«.u will marrv a true believer and become 
h.ippv ” 

Khasneh turned awav from her nurse and 
her thoughts fievv to her world of b»>tiks. 
wherein the good people hail only one love. 
I'lirc and all ah .orbing; and her heart yearned 
p*r that civilization of noble men. She shrank 
troin this » r< iture of her environment 

She thought .t an incident of her dream that 
-he had paid little attention to before ' Ah. 
I see the full igmti. unce of it." she said to her 
' Hv did not see me there, as he does not 

-or me now There l had to call to him m 
•rdcr to awaken his love 1 must call to him 
now, or he w:il pass bv mv window and never 
know that 1 am here that l need his help I 
must call to him, and he will come to me *' 

"Tsats ir -ab h.irlem. go call NedjebA and 
II alma, and order the carnage to l»e made 
ready,” she • nunamled. "1 Will dress and 
go to Halarah Sultana, and drive with her t*> 
the moscpie 

Already the slave was through the dr>or, and 


flat- 



b«** r»* Kh.isneh’s impatience V ul time to l»e- I 
« >me alight, she was being made readv tor the 
ceremony 

Khasneh knew that ir the hero of her dream 
bad gone to take his puue to watch the >uitan 
pass she would Ik* sure t • -at* him during the 
slow pr session of the Sultan's carnages, and I 
her mind was riot more than half occupied with 
her dre - while she wa> t>eing arrayed m the I 
bia* k -pk /c**v.i •# that the Sultan's mother liked 
t> -ee ( Ktn.mli women wear ot; such - . a-: • s 
as this When she was veiled with the tilmv 
white yashmak, she surveyed herself m the 
glas,. ami was n .t til please%! at the etlect : 
her face seen through the gauzv veil His 
eyes would hardly pass her over, if once thev 
alighted on her The mirror echoed tl; 

tones of her dt*|H*n dents 

Driving last, with Fahick the eunuch up in 
front with the coachman, anil three ot her 
slaves m the carriage with her. Khasneh ar- 
rived .it the apartment of her friend. Halarah 
Sultana, one of the voung sisters of the Sultan, 
in plenty of time. Thev greeted each other in 
the courteous and formal manner of the Mus 
sul man women. Halarah Sultana, as the 
higher in rank, saluted hrst. with the graceful 
feni. uo Khasneh responded in kind, and then 
thev embraced, and cried out. ” Mashallah!" 
at each other s l*eautv 

I came to drive with you to the mosque,” 
Khasneh said, claiming what was accorded 
on! v to the great m the land 

\ our presence will make the ceremony 
sweeter to me." Halarah Sultana answered. 

'1 hey entered one of the Sultan’s yellow -atin I 
lined victorias, anil no sooner had issued from | 
the gates of the palace than Kha-neh - eves I 
l*egan roaming in search of her foreigner She | 
knew that the carriages of the foreign legations 
had the inestimable privilege of a near view of 
the Sultan going to prayers, and that the man 
-he was looking tor hail some diplomatic po- 
sition was a natural guess Anil rate, a- wa- 
to l>e expected after such a dream. s t n»n aided 
her In their slow and intermittent progress, 
they stopped once within a vard of the car- , 
nage wherein were Weir and Mr Blake, as I 
has already been told of at the beginning of i 
this story. 

To be continued next Sun Jay 
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LVEKYTHING for The GARDEN 


\is the title of Our New Catalogue for 1 907— the most beauti- 
/tul a'ul mstmct've horticultural publication of the dav— 188 pages 
I---/UU engravings o superb colored plates— 6 duotone 
plates of vegetables and flowers. 
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Every Empty Envelope 

Counts as Cash 

r. h ° «*“ »»»■" tl>i« ,d,erti,.ment .11 ri ,nd .ho 
", JSSJ., C f nt * ‘In’?!"”;- »L w,1 L m,il ,l>e and tree 

ol Charge, our famous 30-cent “Hendersoo” Collection of tee J* contain, 
in* one packet etch of (,u,« Mur*f Swt P,*, ; Gun Fsmet »#J.- 

G.«*l Vut*** t n.M.d. , B, S B.,t.n Lett*,,, t«r/, I ,m 4- 

r.ri MHj Hinder, »n , «j/' Lug B ud Bm. in • Coupon envelope. Which, 
when emptied and returned will be accepted 05 a 25-CCOt cash payment 

on nn? order nmounun* to Si . 00 nod upward 


Wt' want '«mi j. <• . •• - 

or*. ra*« nootc*. or *n> 
vovtou* t 'wa?,. io l*eco t* ; 
our wfll-icnown anti *•»#•!. ‘ • - 

la which wt in iv natta 

lt*><inniiu; 'Itin-h I*t. I!*" '*“' 1 

years 1 ht rots fter. wo will <li' l,rt *?“? 
not proiitn «M|uall y aiuom; 
men who umuer thi* mixer’ i «*nt an 
iirtlor unr of our #10.00 Mm!’' .uade-ta 
ortler sails !»oft»ro tho end of * ruary 
1007, besides prs>uti*lng to ■'*’ • r co ° 

tlnuoiis in Kuo nee in our favor. 

You will not i*e !*.-ked to da any w. rt r to yea* 

any monay In <»ur husinoM. but wt: *• ever-. • » 

inoutbs far ion your- air chock for y ' - vre 
pr>»rtts. w birh are Kmud to hcresM fr y**sr >•* 
with the tnduenve of 5iM> pr^rtt-ahsr' ic . vrinera 
l or only #10.00, we cut and n»tik«* suit* 
nieioun- in auv style ordered. fr»*m fin" 
black or blue Thibet cloth*, which "J 
•*«|tml in uear, appenraace ami fit* *° 
coisting double our price. 

Write Unlay f*»r free sample* of * ‘ n ; 
ex plain !:i*r *»ur profit sharlurf plans and '* « ' -• 
|UM*»y.>ui*an own * splendid made t *r sui 
-hare for ten years In our proflto. Address 

Tht fisnl's Complsts Outfitting Co 

Oeot. P 7. 242-244 Market Street. Chicago m 


Your hots Max HeWjct* 

TIIIH HA.MHIH lH»LL0kl 

i-cud them fc* -» to»U* We W 
Coniivw the Music. 


CONG 

WRITERS 




[ -PATENTS that PROTECT—* 

Oar 3 I ....IT,. « ■ • — | 

B.8. 4 A. B.lflCf 1, Waskln^ ton.O.C. f »Qt. 1863 | 


i 


a *iuv*» a 
lapplled. *afe 

-»oes twice as 

far a* ether i»ollah. - 

F R K K SA .M 1» la K Address l^ept A 
l.amout. Corl»>- A Co.. Agts..78 Hudson St N \ . 
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